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ing, it came
against a root which held the rake
fast. 1 wasin & hurry, and felt pro-
voked, 8o I gave it a sudden pull, and
out came the teeth.

Caren. And the beautiful new book
which your uncle Charles gave you,
has several of its leaves badly torn, |
nolice,

Jomn. Well, that again is just my
luck. I found some leaves that had
not been (rimmed, and I wus in &
great h to read, and my knife
would not cut ; so I gave it a twiteh,
and tore the leaves, You see I am
unlucky, Caleb.

Cases, Really, John, you seem to
have a great deal of trouble. But if

ou are (o *sesx,’ ‘rwrron,’ and ‘PoLL’
!n this way, you will not ? along
very smoothly in the world. I sin-
gerely pity you, and if you will listen
o me, Fwil tell you two little words,
which, if duly regarded, will make
you a lucky boy.

Joun, What are they? If two
words can make me lucky, I ought to
baye known them before.

Caven, It is not too late now.
They are simply these : Keep cool I'

Joux, Keep cool! How can any
one keep cool when every thing turns
upside down as soon as it ia touched ?
If you were as unlucky as L am, Caleb,

ou would have to get into & snow-
nk to ¢ keep cool.’

Civan. Why, John, you seem to|
‘be a little sportive; but I should think
you had a pretty good substituts for a
* smow-bank’ last Saturday, when you
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IT'you have s merry company around
you, if eyes sparkle, and ﬁ”’
& mother sews and grand-mother knits,
while you hold the snug-
gled Qonthi: .::tn cos lm-thir.'ﬁ
enjoyin

.ﬂ;g'pth you arel g.;ow good the
roast apples smell }—Down comes the
crimson coal—showering all over them.
Quick Jonny ! mother, band us the
shovel. There! all right !—look at
the baby’s eves ; they are full of roast
apples.  You shall have some, Char-
ley, il mother don’t say no.

Mother don’t say so, as it is baby’s
firat introduction to winter luxuries ;
80 a bit of the ﬁellow apple melts on
his rosy lips, He laughs and makes
faces, and mr{.body else laughs and
makes faces st him just for fun,

On the outside, old Winter gives
flourish with his bagpi

List your doors and shut out the wind
at the same time shut envy out of your
heart. Mend your gates, and mend—
your manners we were going to say—
there is room for improvement in every-
thing. Lay in your sugar and mo-
lasses, and as much sweet temper,

wm:ﬁt.ed not to ferment,) as will
oep ng.

P'nler'npﬂyinr peaches and your
equanimity.

Keep the mold from your cheess,
your pork barrel and your memory ;
the two former b; being caveful, the
latter by being virtuous. Look over
your apples and potatoes occasionally,
and over-look your neighbor's faults.

Give your attention to business—

ive of your abundance to the poor,
y following these rules we will in-

sure you & happy winter,

|

“ Ggr ovr " YoU GROG-SELLERS—
Dr. Jewitt, in speaking of the effeet of
mild words on grog-sellers, put forth
the following illustration : * Suppose,’
said he, ‘ you see a hungry dog at a

{ell into the mill-pond.

Jonn, That is just my luck. Any
other boy might have skated there a
month, and the ice would never have
thought of bresking. But it is justas
I told you ; let me touth a thing, and |
—orAck, suass, it goes. I have 3
mind to fold my arms and do nothing. |

C:iee. You may that other boys
might have skated a month, and the
fjoe would never have thought of|
breaking ; but, John, it is not for iee, |
strings, rakes, and knives to think , it
is for those to think who have re-|
ceived from God the gift of Yreason,
and must render an acoount of their |
words and a~tions.

Joux. But you are becoming quite
a3 sgriors as I was ‘spormive’ |
did not think you were going to preach
s sermon, or [ would have given you
another text; for I am tired of being
called careless, impatient, or head-
strong.

Cawz. I have no. doubt your|
friends would like & new texiand a|
new subject. Buppose you were to!

good bone, or say, a fair plece of meat.
Wonld you, if you desired to get the
fellow from his bone, say in a calm

rsuasive fone, come now, my good

ow, pleass come away ; oblige me,
please by letting that bone rest, and
come and lie down here; come kind,
dear fellow ?  No friends, you would
| use no such hackneyed epithets ; but
'a stronz cudgel in your hand and in
'8 loud tone of voice, you would, with
| a ringing blow, cr{ to the dog, * Gel
oul, you scoundrel | get out you vil-
lian I Yes, this is the way you would
move the dog from his bone, and this
|18 the way we will have to move the
grog-sefler from his dirty and misera-
ble business of selling poison to his
fellow-men,, We have used moral
suasion_and kind words long enough,
and now we must change our tactics,
and call in the law to assist us.”

C 8 Louis Advecate.

A7 Ho that gives to a grateful
men puta his mpney at compound in-
terest,
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and aoquaintance—sitting

the office. She is at home with oli
ing arms dragging about her .
loving but still wearisome at times.
She is dependent upon the call of a
neighbor for a little break up in her
monotonous life, or the opening of a
window upon a stunted yard for what
fresh air comes. Wake up, man alive,
and look into this matter! Put on
your best smile the moment your foot
touches the door m. Treat the lit-
tared room to & broad grin.  And your
wife to a kiss, Give the fome
sugar plums, and little Bobby a new
picture book to busy his bright eyes
with. Tell that poor tired looking
woman that you've brought her a nice
book to read, and that you're going to
stag ai homs of evemings. Our word

like tears in the

suits you. Of course .it o
churm? wille:
ing. You miss the complaini
the scolding and fault Pﬂnm; but
your loss is her gain ; she is thinking
of the long past, but considers upon
the whole that she is a happier woman
to-night than she ever was in her whole
life before.

Givethe new plan a fair trial. Grad-
uslly as you return, you will find the
house in perfect order, Old dresses
will be remodeled, and your wife ap-
pear as good as new. Home will
more and more pleasant, and the
brightest smile on your features will
be reflected on the thought that even.
ing is coming with its pleasant chat of
wile and little ones,

Beolding wife indeed ! If you men
did as you should,wouldn’t such a wife
{ be an anomaly 1
Boston Olive Branch.

Strangling in the Inquisition.
It was a torture which lasted thirty
minutes. On une side stood the In.
uisitors ; on the other was the exeou-
oner. Above the poor victim was
suspended, at a considerable height,
a tunoel filled with water. He was
then bound upon a table on his back.
A linen cloth was then drawn tightly
over his face. He could breathe; but
now the water commences falling drop
by dropl—the perspiration starts from

the face—the cloth becomes dam
the small hole through which he
breathes closes—suffocation commen-
ces!—Tten came the question of the
Inquisitor, * Are you guilty?”’ He
struggles for breath to speak, and
faintly answer ‘* No!"  Drop by drop
falls the water for ten minutes; then

grow |

\of one; but the

It was from the vigorous. pen of the
eloquent and noble Y. L. Cuyler, then
of New Jersey, bul now a pastor in
New York oity.,

We cannot forbear republishing the
following extract and eommending it
to our readers. It is worthy of a
place among the gems of eloquence in
any work on elocution :

In this werfare for bumanity we
“ have need of pati " Wilber-
foree toiled th one whole gener-
ation before the British Parliament
declared the slave-trade to be a piracy.
Opinions grow slowly. - Lut us put
our trust in truth than majori-
ties. The * proh law "’ moye-
ment was not long ago in a minority
of Hosts stood
with that man, and er they were

for it, apologies will be plentiful, sup- || Columbus, 'with

per will eome on like magie, everything || stood up ‘against

will have an extra touch. At times || both, at last, brought over the whole

f there will be something very much |{ world to their positions. May it not
good woman’s eyes, || be also that before this century closes,

and her voice will be quite husky || the

when she asks you if your tea quite || of

It may be a little silent that even- ||

4 breaks |

an overmatoh for s/l were against
them, leo, with his telescope, and
his compass, each
the world, but they

r flaim-%beoomlhehw
T We havé leam
hhwyy
bers:

a8 summer dust.
Truth, on the other hand, is like the
unsounded ocean, where calleth
unhd hl;,ﬁha _ mi? of Jehovah.
“ And i ight of ignoarnce or
prejudice eouiirg_wn to veil it for a
time, it is still thers, beating on with
the same victorious pulse, waiting

for the day.” .

g kgt !
@ are comp t with a gre
cloud of witnesses, Humanity go‘::f
ons us onward, We tread upon the
dust of heroes as we advance. White-

|{ robed Love, floating in mid-air before

us, leads us to fhe conflict. The

shouts of the ransomed are in our tents,
and the voice of pralse makes music
amid our banpers. -

Let us press forward with our
Let us weave a burnished link in the
history of our century. Let us lie
down to our rest nearer the goal of
human perfection. Let us find in our
toils an ever-exciting stimulus—an
ever (resh delight. So shall our later
annals ‘‘ be wrilten in the characiers
of & millennial glory.’ 8o shall our
posterity be cheered by that sun which
shall shine with a sevenfold lustre, as
the light of seven days.”

Bure o ramph e houid Sar
Wa aar promised land shall sea,
Though the way seem long,
Every learlesa wotd we spea
Makes Sin's strongholds hend and ermk,

Wickednosnes is b wenk,’
But truth s young nod atrong.

. ~

A7 Give » child hig will, and a

a whelp Lis fill, and neither will
thrive.




